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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


le SPRING of a presidential year is a tender and beautiful season, and 
it fills the breast of the American citizen with a pure and holy joy to 
sit on his front stoop and watch the politicians cultivating their booms. 
Later on, in the terrid heats of June and July, it is perhaps painful to see 
these booms fade and die. But no one now need consider that this is 
inevitably the fate of most of them. They are planted i1 such innocent 
and cheerful hopefulness that it is a pleasure to watch the operation with- 
out forecasting their sad futures. It is doubtful, indeed, if those are not 
the most fortunate which have the briefest periods of existence. If a boom 
is fated to die, it is best that it should die in the promise of its youth, 
rather than linger on to be sunburnt or frost-nipped in a fruitless and 
futile maturity. The boom that dies young may be cherished in memory 
for what it might have been; and those who planted it can always have the 
sweet consolation of saying — nay, even of thinking —that if it had not 
been for this, that or the other thing, that dead boom would have been the 
fairest boom of all the bright Spring-tide. But the boom that grows and 
grows until it ought to blossom and bear, and yet neither bears nor 
blossoms, is but a cruel and bitter disappointment 
* 
* * 

Look at the gray old man over there, bent low above a tiny withered 
shoot. That is Gardener Alger. The poor little shoot is his dead boom, 
the first to die this season. It is dead —very dead—hopelessly dead ; 
and it has been dead some time. But he can not realize it. He still potters 
around and tries to do something with it. There is just a little shade of 
ereen left at the base of the leaves, and he waters it and shields. it from 
the sun, and gently presses down the earth over the poor dead roots, and 
watches to see that green revive and quicken, and awaken a healthy growth 
of plant life. Poor soul! It can not be long before he must look his fond 
delusion in the face, and see its pitiful falsity. And when that time comes, 
he will probably tell you that his boom died because he planted it too early, 
when there was no warmth in the Spring sun, and belated Winter winds 
still howled across his garden patch. It would be no use to tell him that 
the blight of disease was on it from the first; that in the heart of the 
seed there was a certain little black spot that came into existence over a 
quarter of a century ago, in the last year of the Civil War, and that that 
little black spot made it utterly impossible that the poor little boom should 
ever grow up and blossom. Let him hug his innocent fancy — it is all 
that is left to him now—and dream of the beautiful flowers and luscious 
fruit which that boom might have borne if he had not set it out too early. 
That is all that is left to Gardener Alger. 

* 
* * 

Perhaps you think his case is sad. It is, ina way. But if you want 
to see real, uninistakable, thirty-nine-cent bargain-counter tragedy, look 
across the way at the man with a bald head and the reddish moustache, 
gazing in half-comprehending misery at the great, fat, overgrown hot-house 
plant which the bitter chill of Spring has touched in every leaf, root and 
branch. Do you know the gentleman? His name is Hill — David Bennett 
Hill —and he has got the biggest chunk of frost-bitten garden stuff on his 
hands of any man who has gone into the boom-raising business in many 
years. You may drop a sympathetic tear for Gardener Alger; but if you 
have any solid commiseration in your clothes, bring it out for Mr. David 
Bennett Hill and his big but frost-bitten boom. It is the bigness of it that 
enhances the bitterness of its bittenness. And it certainly was a big boom, 
although it never was a healthy one. 

* 
* - 

It was hot-house nurtured for one thing. He raised it under glass, 
and by means of artificial heat. For many, many months he nurtured it. 
He stimulated its growth in every conceivable way. He wanted it, as the 
florists say, ‘*for immediate effect.” He thought that when he put it 
out into the open ground, it would instantly blossom out into a marvel of 
luxurious beauty. But it was fat, fleshy and soft, like most indoor growths, 
and as soon as it felt the first touch of cold air, its flabby leaves curled up, 
blackened and died down. This is certainly a sudden and summary fate 
for a hot-house flower; but, after all, what could you expect? There was 


no health in those fat leaves and pursy stalks. They lacked Nature’s 
vitality. Poor Gardener Hill! His is indeed asad case. Yet it will do 
him a great deal of good to learn that he is not so big as all outdoors. 


* 
* * 


Gardener Hill’s failure is a natural result of over-confidence and in- 
judicious haste. There is an honest old horticulturist on the other side of 
the street from Mr. Hill, who makes no such mistakes. His name is 
Harrison, and he nurses his boom in his own dogged, persevering way. It 
is not the biggest boom in tie world, possibly; it is not a very pretty or 
promising boom; but it is a stocky, tough little growth which may outlive 
gaudier blooms. Whatever becomes of it, it will not fail for lack of 
prudent and thrifty care; for it is all the world to Gardener Harrison. 
Morning, night and noon, waking or sleeping, it is his only thought. Oc- 
casionally the shadow of a big tree, that needs no nursing and takes care 
of itself, falls athwart the small Harrison boom, but the gardener is 
vigilant in protecting it from all other dangers and detriments. 


* 
* . 


Next door to Gardener Harrison is an old man, stout and ruddy, who 
sits and sadly contemplates one of the hugest and most vigorous growths 
of all the presidential booms that ever flourished in this country. It is no 
frost-killed sprout like Gardener Alger’s; no mass of unhealthy exuberance 
like Mr. Hill’s, no perky and persistent little stunt like Mr. Harrison’s, but 
a great strong plant that ought to bear good fruit, and that never will. The 
gardener who planted it knows this now, but it took him many years to 
learn the truth. His face is-ruddy, but his gray beard is fast turning white 
as he sits there, in the Spring-time of presidential year, and looks at the 
growth that has cost him a life-time’s care, that has promised so much and 
fulfilled little. And of all the figures of political gardeners within the survey 
of the American citizen, in this Spring-time of campaign year, there is none 
more interesting, and none more pathetic, in a way, than that of old Gar- 
dener Blaine as he crosses his idle hands on his plump stomach, and gazes 
with wearied disappointment at the big tree that never bore fruit. 
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SOLVING TWO PROBLEMS. 
RS. DULLARD.—I don’t see how you manage to get along 
without a girl. 
Mrs. SHARPE.—I have a great many relatives who 
like to visit me, and I make them help. 
Mrs. DULLARD.— Y-e-s; but they ’ll soon vet tired 
of that and stop coming. 
Mrs. SHARPE.— Then I'll get a girl. 
REASON IN EVERYTHING. 


CUSTOMER (in barber's chair).— 
Why do you barbers always stuff a 
towel around a man’s neck until it 
almost chokes him? 

BARBER.— That’s to press on the 
arteries, the won't bleed so 
much. 


so cuts 


A STRANGE ORDER. 
GENTLEMAN.—I wish to get a pair 
of boots. 
CLERK. — Boots? 
GENTLEMAN.— Yes; boots. 
CLERK.— Oh! Hunting-boots, 
I] presume ? 
GENTLEMAN.— No; boots. 
CLERK.— Fishermen’s boots ? 
GENTLEMAN.— No. 
CLERK.—Lumbermen’s boots? 
GENTLEMAN.—No! I want gentle- 
men’s boots ! 





CLERK.—Ah, I see! You mean 
shoes! 
; TIRED OF THE LOAD. 


ATLAS. — Did I hear some one say 
that he wanted the earth ? 

JUPITER. — It is quite possible you 
did. 

ATLAS. — Shade of Demagorgon! 
Who was it? I’m willing to part with it. 


THE DEAF-MUTE is always ready to 
take a hand in conversation. 


and he bananas and cough-drops them, too himself around the room. It 


‘s that infernal racket inside there ? 


AT THE METROPOLITAN 
THE TRAIN - Boy is the official who Cancion ~~ Wea 
‘*books” passengers in this country ; ATTENDANT.—Sh!—that 



























S \Ip I to Dan Cupid one day: 
‘* How do you keep Love a-springing, 
In spite of its age and the freezing array 


Of objections old Mammon is bringing ? 


Do you still use a bow and a dart 
lo discover the passion’s sweet meaning, y 
In an age when dry prose claims the heart 


And leaves Love but poor meager gleaning ? 





\h, no!” said the boy, with a smile; 
I ‘ve discarded those old-fashioned ways 
I'm obliged to keep pace with the style — 


It's Bi-chloride of Love, nowadays 





H. L. \Vilson 















































IN BOSTON. 
POLICEMAN. Here! Mind your eye, 


BOBBY BACKBEY. 


voungster ! 


| beg pardon; but I do not see why the master 


hould obev the pup. 
NO MUSIC IN HIS SOUL... 
UNCLE HUMSTED.— What kind of a show was that ? 
BESSIE MORRIS.—A Symphony Concert 
UnNcLE HUMSTED A sympathy concert, eh? 


Wal’, | must sav I have 


sympathy fer them 


a good deal of 

as has to go to 7em 

recular. 
GETTING 


DOWN TO 


HARD PAN. 

HELEN HYLER.—1I suppose you 
find America very different from Eng- 
land? 

LORD BLAZONBERRIE.— Ah, ya- 


For instance, 
in England, we put the pavement on 
top the dirt; but here in New 
York, you seem to put the dirt on 
top of the pavement. 


as; In some things! 


of 


A CHICAGO VERB. 
CHARLEY BLEECKER. 
She ’s a stunner. 


By Jove! 


4 JAcK LAKEFRONT. — Great, is n’t ) 
she? | 
P CHARLEY BLEECKER. Unmar- ' 
ried ? 
JACK LAKEFRONT.—Twice, I be- 
lieve. 
BY CONTRAST. 
Mr. Prospect HytTes. — Then, 


you don’t find Brooklyn dull, Miss 
Miss MOLLY. — Oh, no; indeed! 
Mr. Prospect HyTes. — And 
where did you reside before? 
Miss MOLLY. In Newark. 


OPERA 


HOUSE. AN HONEST MAN is so jealous of his 


honor thai he is indignant if he is 
not instantly believed when he tells the 
truth 


» one of the managers kickin 
of the 


haand noetatic season and also when he lies. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HE SPRING of a presidential year is a tender and beautiful season, and 
T it fills the breast of the American citizen with a pure and holy joy to 
sit on his front stoop and watch the politicians cultivating their booms. 
Later on, in the terrid heats of June and July, it is perhaps painful to see 
these booms fade and die. But no one now need consider that this is 
inevitably the fate of most of them. They are planted i1 such innocent 
and cheerful hopefulness that it is a pleasure to watch the operation with- 
out forecasting their sad futures. It is doubtful, indeed, if those are not 
the most fortunate which have the briefest periods of existence. If a boom 
is fated to die, it is best that it should die in the promise of its youth, 
rather than linger on to be sunburnt or frost-nipped in a fruitless and 
futile maturity. The boom that dies young may be cherished in memory 
for what it might have been; and those who planted it can always have the 
sweet consolation of saying — nay, even of thinking —that if it had not 
been for this, that or the other thing, that dead boom would have been the 
fairest boom of all the bright Spring-tide. But the boom that grows and 
grows until it ought to blossom and bear, and yet neither bears nor 
blossoms, is but a cruel and bitter disappointment 

* 
+ * 

Look at the gray old man over there, bent low above a tiny withered 
That is Gardener Alger. The poor little shoot is his dead boom, 
It is dead —very dead—hopelessly dead ; 
and it has been dead some time. But he can not realize it. He still potters 
around and tries to do something with it. There is just a little shade of 
vreen left at the base of the leaves, and he waters it and shields. it from 
the sun, and gently presses down the earth over the poor dead roots, and 
watches to see that green revive and quicken, and awaken a healthy growth 
of plant life. Poor soul! It can not be long before he must look his fond 
delusion in the face, and see its pitiful falsity. And when that time comes, 
he will probably tell you that his boom died because he planted it too early, 
when there was no warmth in the Spring sun, and belated Winter winds 
still howled across his garden patch. It would be no use to tell him that 
the blight of disease was on it from the first; that in the heart of the 
seed there was a certain little black spot that came into existence over a 
quarter of a century ago, in the last year of the Civil War, and that that 
little black spot made it utterly impossible that the poor little boom should 
ever grow up and blossom. Let him hug his innocent fancy — it is all 
that is left to him now—and dream of the beautiful flowers and luscious 
fruit which that boom might have borne if he had not set it out too early. 
That is all that is left to Gardener Alger. 


shoot. 
the first to die this season. 





* 
* * 

Perhaps you think his case is sad. It is, ina way. But if you want 
to see real, unmistakable, thirty-nine-cent bargain-counter tragedy, look 
across the way at the man with a bald head and the reddish moustache, 
gazing in half-comprehending misery at the great, fat, overgrown hot-house 
plant which the bitter chill of Spring has touched in every leaf, root and 





branch. Do you know the gentleman? His name is Hill — David Bennett 
Hill — and he has got the biggest chunk of frost-bitten garden stuff on his 


hands of any man who has gone into the boom-raising business in many 
years. You may drop a sympathetic tear for Gardener Alger; but if you 
have any solid commiseration in your clothes, bring it out for Mr. David 
Bennett Hill and his big but frost-bitten boom. It is the bigness of it that 
enhances the bitterness of its bittenness. And it certainly was a big boom, 
although it never was a healthy one. 
* 
* * 

It was hot-house nurtured for one thing. He raised it under glass, 
and by means of artificial heat. For many, many months he nurtured it. 
He stimulated its growth in every conceivable way. He wanted it, as the 
florists say, ‘*for immediate effect.” He thought that when he put it 
out into the open ground, it would instantly blossom out into a marvel of 
luxurious beauty. But it was fat, fleshy and soft, like most indoor growths, 
and as soon as it felt the first touch of cold air, its flabby leaves curled up, 
blackened and died down. This is certainly a sudden and summary fate 
There was 


for a hot-house flower; but, after all, what could you expect? 
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no health in those fat leaves and pursy stalks. They lacked Nature’s 


vitality. Poor Gardener Hill! His is indeed a sad case. Yet it will do 
him a great deal of good to learn that he is not so big as al! outdoors. 
* 
* * 


Gardener Hill’s failure is a natural result of over-confidence and in- 
judicious haste. There is an honest old horticulturist on the other side of 
the street from Mr. Hill, who makes no such mistakes. His name is 
Harrison, and he nurses his boom in his own dogged, persevering way. It 
is not the biggest boom in the world, possibly; it is not a very pretty or 
promising boom; but it is a stocky, tough little growth which may outlive 
gaudier blooms. Whatever becomes of it, it will not fail for lack of 
prudent and thrifty care; for it is all the world to Gardener Harrison. 
Morning, night and noon, waking or sleeping, it is his only thought. Oc- 
casionally the shadow of a big tree, that needs no nursing and takes care 
of itself, falls athwart the small Harrison boom, but the gardener is 
vigilant in protecting it from all other dangers and detriments. 


* 
* * 


Next door to Gardener Harrison is an old man, stout and ruddy, who 
sits and sadly contemplates one of the hugest and most vigorous growths 
of all the presidential booms that ever flourished in this country.” It is no 
frost-killed sprout like Gardener Alger’s; no mass of unhealthy exuberance 
like Mr. Hill’s, no perky and persistent little stunt like Mr. Harrison’s, but 
a great strong plant that ought to bear good fruit, and that never will. The 
gardener who planted it knows this now, but it took him many years to 
learn the truth. His face is ruddy, but his gray beard is fast turning white 
as he sits there, in the Spring-time of presidential year, and looks at the 
growth that has cost him a life-time’s care, that has promised so much and 
fulfilled little. And of all the figures of political gardeners within the survey 
of the American citizen, in this Spring-time of campaign year, there is none 
more interesting, and none more pathetic, in a way, than that of old Gar- 
dener Blaine as he crosses his idle hands on his plump stomach, and gazes 
with wearied disappointment at the big tree that never bore fruit. 
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HISTORICAL FActT.— Tammany Hall has not been the 
original supporter of a successful candidate for President 
since 1836— fifty-six years ago. 
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S \Ip I to Dan Cupid one day: 


sove a-springing, 


Of objections old Mammon is bringing ? y) 
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It's Bi-chloride of Love 





freezing array \ ) 


‘Do you still use a bow and a dart ‘ 
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io discover the passion’s sweet meaning, ) 
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In an age when dry prose claims the heart 
And leaves Love but poor meager gleaning ? \ 











\ 
\h, no!" said the boy, with a smile; \ 1 

I ‘ve discarded those old-fashioned ways \ 
I'm obliged to keep pace with the stvle _ | 


, howadays | 


H. L. \elson. 








RS. DULLARD.—I don’t see how you manage to get along POLICEMAN.— Here! Mind yo 





without a girl. BOBBY BACKBEY. I beg pardon; but | do not see why the master 
Mrs. SHARPE.—I have a great many relatives who — should obey the pupil. 
like to visit me, and I make them help. NO \WUSIC IN HIS SOUI 
Mrs. DULLARD.— Y-e-s: but they ’ll soon get tired ; sacha felis ire aman is 
of that and stop coming. UNCLE HUMSTED.— What kind of a show was that ? 
Mrs. SHARPE.— Then I ‘ll get a girl. BESSIE MORRIS.— A Symphony Concert 
UNcLE HUMSTED \ sympathy concert, eh? 
j REASON IN EVERYTHING Wal’, [ must say I have a good deal of 
. (in bavber’ ead sympathy fer them as has to go to ’em 
CUSTOMER (iz barbers chair ).— a . 





Why do you barbers always stuff a 
towel around a man’s neck until it 
almost chokes him? 

BARBER.— That’s to press on the 
arteries, so the cuts won’t bleed so 
much. 

A STRANGE ORDER. 

GENTLEMAN.—I wish to get a pair 
of boots. 

CLERK. — Boots? 

GENTLEMAN.— Yes; boots. 

CLERK.— Oh! Hunting-boots, 

I presume ? 

GENTLEMAN.— No; boots. 

CLERK.— Fishermen’s boots? 

GENTLEMAN. — No. | / | , 

CLERK.—Lumbermen’s boots? wil Hi’ - Fie | NTN [| 42 

GENTLEMAN.—No! I want gentle- | HH | a | aii 
men’s boots! 

CLERK.—Ah, I see! You mean 
shoes! 





TIRED OF THE LOAD. 
ATLAS. — Did I hear some one say 
that he wanted the earth? 
JUPITER. — It is quite possible you 
did. 
ATLAS. — Shade of Demagorgon! 
Who was it? I’m willing to part with it. 


. ‘ . . , q alt #! 
THE DEAF-MUTE 1s always ready to “ 7 / 
take a hand in conversation. 
AT THE METROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSE. 
TRUSTEE. — Wi: at's that infernal racket inside there ? 
ATTENDANT.—Sh!—that's one of the managers kickin 
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THE TRAIN - BOY is the official who 
‘*books” passengers in this country ; 


and he bananas and cough-drops them, too. himself around the room. It 








SOLVING TWO PROBLEMS. IN BOSTON. 


ur eye, voungster ! 


reeular. 


GETTING DOWN TO 
HARD PAN, 

HELEN HYLER.—I suppose you 
find America very different from Eng- 
land? 

LORD BLAZONBERRIE.— Ah, ya- 


as; in some things ! 


For instance, 
in England, we put the pavement on 
top of the dirt; but here in New 
York, you seem to put the dirt on 
top of the pavement. 


A CHICAGO VERB. 
CHARLEY BLEECKER.— by Jove! 
She ’s a stunner. 


JaAcK LAKEFRONT.— Great, is n’t 
she? 

CHARLEY BLEECKER. Unmar- 
ried ? 

JACK LAKEFRONT.—Twice, I be- 
lieve. 


BY CONTRAST. 

Mr. PROSPECT HyTEs. — Then, 
you don’t find Brooklyn dull, Miss 
Molly? 

Miss MoLLy. — Oh, no; indeed! 

Mk. Prospecr HytTes. — And 
where did you reside before ? 

Miss MoLty. In Newark, 


AN HONEST MAN is so jealous of his 
honor that he is indignant if he is 


not instantly believed when he tells the 


e end of the operatic season truth and also when he lies. 
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N MY SEARCH over the boundless West for a tract of arable land upon 
| which my friend, Ayer Cassell, could raise unlimited quantities of 
wheat, I had stumbled upon the little town of Strykupp, near Sioux Falls, 
South Dakota. Its one street lay between two short, straggling rows 
of stores, saloons and blacksmith shops, and at either end widened out into 

a limitless expanse of prairie, dotted plentifully with good, 
comfortable-looking ranch houses and barns. I decided to 

recommend the place the first day I saw it; but I had 
lingered along, enjoying the pure air and the broad 

freedom of local customs, in order to give the im- 

pression of a deliberate and not a rash choice. 

So, on that morning, I strolled, as usual, over to 
the store, where, in the three days, I had formed a deep 
intimacy with Bob, the clerk. In the West, friendship 
is like the growth of the prairie flowers — sudden 
and vivid. In front of the door I noticed an amiable- 

: looking broncho, which some one had taken the appar- 
ently unnecessary precaution to tie to a post. When I 
entered the store, a young lady was conversing 
with Bob. She wore a dark blue dress, the 
waist fitting her trim figure neatly, and the 
skirt short enough to show small feet and a 


A PRAIRIE BLOSSOM. 


Two or three sheep dogs came down the path to meet me, with their 
noses suspiciously pointed; but, as I entered boldly, whistling and talking 
to them, they contented themselves with sniffing audibly at my heels as I 
walked toward the door. It stood open, and se stood just within it. This 
time, when her eyes met mine, they did not pass beyond me, and she 
blushed deliciously all over the delicate pallor of her face and neck. 
I could see that, whatever might be my pretext, she understood quite well 
the meaning of my visit, and her look seemed to say: ‘* How could you? 
This is very rash.” j 

‘Pardon me,” I began timidly; ‘*I ama stranger, an Eastern man 
— allow me,” I handed my card, ‘¢and as I am traveling in this region to 
gain information —” 

I did not find it necessary to finish my sentence, as a sweet voice 
interrupted : 

«¢Are you, indeed? That’s very nice; and, of course, I shall be very 
glad to— but, please be seated.” (We were in the cosy parlor by this 
time.) ‘* Mr. —er— Daudler” — reading from my card. ‘‘ My name is 
Currie, Luella Currie. You are staying at Strykupp?” 

‘“*For a few days,” I rejoined. ‘*I think I had the 

pleasure of seeing you in the village this morning.” 

‘©Yes? I ride in once or twice a week. But 
make yourself at home, and let me bring you 





pair of ankles merging into some bewilder- 
ing curves. A coquettish cap covered her 
fine, wavy, black hair, under which her face 
showed a lovely fairness, like that of a pale, 
new-opened flower. She had the sweet deli- 
cacy of extreme youth, and the promise of 
still more beautiful womanhood. She had 
dark eyes, small, white teeth, and lips like 
scariet thread. With an Eastern man’s 
quick tact, | arranged a look of fascinating 
abstraction in the depths of a pair of eyes 
which, although they are mine — but no 
matter. And it did vo/ matter to her. She 
looked through me for a second, with that 
far-reaching look we learn to know in the 
eyes of those people whose vision is adjusted 
to magnificent distances, and resumed her 
conversation with Bob; but her oblivion to 
me was so charming in its childish simplicity 
that I was more distracted than ever. De- 
termined to make an impression, I addressed = 
Bob as ‘‘ Robert,” in a superior, deep-chested 
tone, and asked permission to write a letter 
at the desk. ; 

His reply of ‘*Why, cert, old man!” 
had a somewhat too familiar fluency. I wrote 
my note —to nobody — with a thoughtful 
brow, occasionally passing my hand through 
my hair, in deep reflection, and presenting 
the utterly unconscious air of a man who feels he is being observed. 

The fair unknown continued her conversation with Bob. Her voice 
was soft and pleasant. and her use of English much choicer than the cur- 
rent vernacular. Still, her intonation was unmistakably Western. 

During those moments I determined, with the readiness of twenty- 
four, to remain at Strykupp up to Cassell’s limit of time, though for a 
purpose of which that unsuspecting capitalist was in complete ignorance. 

When she had finished her business with Bob, she went out, mounted 
the broncho, and started off toward the broad expanse of prairie. 

Keeping the well-behaved broncho in view, I followed him and his 
attractive burden out from the beaten road into a prairie path, which 
lengthened into miles. 

The air was cool and bracing, and I enjoyed the expedition in which 
my sweet, unconscious guide led the way,— to what? An adventure of some 
sort, I felt assured. 

Our destination appeared to be a large, substantial farm-house, situated 
near an extensive sheep corral. When I satistied myself of this, I lay down 
flat in the grass, fearing that the young lady, in-turning into her gate, 
might turn her eyes in my direction; and I lay there, to rest and to consider 
what my next move would be. I constrained myself to this retirement for 
full half an hour, never losing sight of the gate through which my fellow 
traveler had vanished. I arose at last, and moved briskly toward the house. 

















a glass of milk. You must be thirsty after 
your long walk.” 

This charming Western hospitality ! 
Could anything be more gracious? 

She disappeared, and reappeared almost 
immediately with a goblet of milk, which I 
quaffed thankfully. She seated herself near 
me, and throwing truth to the winds, I began 
to talk. My interest in Western life and 
habits seemed to bring us at once into 
sympathy; but I was wary, and, after mak- 
ing a few pretended notes in impossible 
shorthand, I thanked her, and begged the 
privilege of seeing her brother or father, in 
reference to cattle raising and subjects of 
like nature. She said, brigiftly: «Oh, | 
have no brothers, and father lives in Chi- 
cago! This is my place.” 

‘*You run it alone?” 
prise. 

‘*Not alone. My cousin and his wife 
are with me. He attends to things; but I 
can tell you all Ze can tell; I should hope 
so!” A pretty toss of her head. 

«¢ And — your mother is dead?” 

‘“¢ No—’” with a suddenly grave look. 
‘Mother is — married again. She is liv- 
ing in Toledo, and Father is married again, 
too. They were divorced a year ago. They 
both seem — very happy, zow.” 

A sigh crossed her lips. I was silent, for in that sigh I heard a 
history. I understood, now, the meaning of her lonely life. And, because 
of her loneliness and her trusting innocence, I felt all the more bound to 
protect her. It seemed difficult to know what to say. I could not con- 
sistently condole with her on the loss of her parents, nor could I offer any 
form of congratulations. She appeared to 
perceive my embarrassment, and con- 
tinued pleasantly: ? 

‘¢T shall be very glad, however, : 
to give you any information you 
may need.” 

Her utter unconsciousness of 
the strange informality of our inter- 
view gave me courage, and I plunged 
into a series of business-like ques- 
tions, keeping my note-book promi- 
nently in use In short, I spent a 
most delightful afternoon —the first of a series of daily visits. 





I asked, in sur- 





I was in- 


troduced to her cousin and his wife— blunt, hearty people —who added 
their hospitality to hers, and made me feel trebly welcome. 
I was due in New York 


The remainder of the week passed on wings. 

















on the 20th of October, and the 17th found me deliberating between tak- 
ing the train home and telegraphing to Cassell for an extension of time. 

At length, I resolved that Fate should decide this point for me, and I 

started out to the pleasant house on the prairie to 
pay my farewell visit, or a visit that would make 
farewell impossible. 

I shall never forget that delightful after- 
noon, which lengthened through a glorious 
sunset into a cloudless, moonlight night. | 
had walked with Luella round the greater part 
of her possessions, and was impressed anew by 
their magnitude ; .and, after supper, we strolled 
to and fro on the prairie path, and talked con- 
fidingly. Rather, she seemed to have little to 
confide. Her young life was yet in bud. She 
spoke far more of the future than of the past. 
The thought of leaving her in that prairie 

solitude, and seeing her no more, began to 

assume the proportions of a cruel tragedy, as I 
glanced sidewise at her sweet, appealing face, and felt the light pressure of 
her fingers on my arm. Half jesting I said, out of a silence that was 
making my heart beat strangely: 

‘¢T suppose when I come West again, in a year or so, | shall find you 
married, Luella?” 

«« Ye-es,” she said softly, with a sort of fluttering, indrawn breath. 

Down went my heart like lead. 

«Why — you ’re not — engaged?” I managed to stammer. 

“‘No,” she replied slowly; ‘* but, I must marry ;” and then she added, 
with singular irrelevancy, I thought: ‘I always spend my Winters in the 
cy.” 5 

“Oh!” I said, trying to rally. ‘*And, of course, you have many 
admirers there?” 

«< Yes,” she said simply; ‘of course.” 

«¢ And one, perhaps, who is especially dear?” I ventured to ask. 

I thought her lip trembled. 

‘¢ There ’s no one ¢here I care for,” she replied, looking away from me 
sadly. 

‘¢ Yet, you speak — of — of being married.” My lip was certainly 
trembling, and my voice also. 

‘«¢What can I do?” she asked piteously; ‘‘ you see how I am situated. 
If I had brothers or sisters, or even —” 

I gave myself up for lost; and, with my right hand I took possession 
of the little fingers that clasped my left arm. They turned themselves 
warmly to meet my clasp; but at that instant an approaching figure, which 
we had been too absorbed to perceive, hailed us from the near distance. 

‘*Hello! Is that you?” asked a rough voice. 

As I did not know whether it was or not, I forbore to answer; but 
Luella called promptly: «* Yes; what ’s the matter?” 

** Telegraph for 47m,” was the response, as the form came nearer. 
** Thought I ’d_ holler along, an’ let ye know.” 

The speaker was a ranchman with whom I had spent some conversa- 
tional hours in the early part of my stay at Strykupp. I withdrew my 
hand from Luella’s — 

‘*A telegram for me! Let me see it.”’ 

‘*T ain’t got it. It’s to the hotel. But Bob seen it, and he reckoned 
I'd better hunt ye up and tell ye; an’ he tole me to tell ye, ye best hurry 
back, in case you want to answer it. Mose, —the telegraph operator, — 





PUCK. 





is goin’ to a dance up creek, "bout ten o’clock. Like as not he won't gi* 
back till to-morra mornin’ —” 

So Fate, indeed, had strangely interposed, and there was nothing fo 
it but to say good night to Luella, with a murmured hope of meeting her 
on the morrow, and to start back to town with my envoy. 

We chatted pleasantly as we trudged along in the moonlight, and I 
led the conversation at once to the subject of my thoughts. 

‘‘ She ’s a right down nice little woman, an’ no mistake,” said Reub, 
heartily; an’ well fixed, I tell ye. Ol’ man Curry, he might ’a’ hed faults, 
but, all things kensidered, he done well by Zev. No mistake.” 

‘¢It seems odd to call her a woman,” 1 remonstrated; 
‘¢she can’t be over eighteen.” 

‘¢She? She’s risin’ twenty, L’el Curry is. Why, 
lemme see, She were sixteen past, the fust time she 
were married.” 

‘“‘ The first time — what?” 1 stood still in amaze- 
ment. 

‘¢She runned away, the fust time,’ 
partially; ‘‘an’ she were sixteen, then.” 

‘*¢Man, you don’t mean to tell me that Luella 
Curry — is — was married ? —” 

Reub nodded. <‘* Why, sir, for a fact; ain’t you 
knowed it? Yes; course! Fust, she married Abie 
Sayres; runned away with him when she was a visitin’ 
in Chicago—an’ then they were divorced; an’ then 
she married ol’ man Curry, an’ they divorced. I dunno 
whose fault *’t was. She ’s a nice woman, L’ella is— / 
kensider her so.” -_ 

‘‘This is a surprise to me,’ I said, when I could say 
anything; ‘‘she never told me she was married.” 

‘¢ Lookin’ out for another, mebbe. Likely ’tis. I hearn she ’s goin’ 
to Chicago this Winter. She always gets married when she goes to 
Chicago.” 

«¢ And —are éo¢h her husbands living?” I asked. 

‘“‘I] guess they be. Abie Sayres, he never left her nothin’. He 
went East. She would n’t go. That ’s how they came to sep’rate. 
But Currie; well, he sor a woman that suited him better; a widda ’bout 
his own age. Why, bless ye, he was good twenty years older ’n L’ella! 

So he jes’ give her this place out an’ out — 
jes’ as ye see it.” 
I telegraphed to Cassell : 
‘¢Shall start East on the 5:30 train, 
to-morrow A. M.” 
My friend Bob, who always rose early 


’ 


said Reub, im- 


on account of having to open the store, 
walked with me in the gray dawn to the 
station. As he wrung my hand at parting, 
he said significantly : 
‘¢Need n’t say nothin’ about it, but 
dunno as Ill keep store another year.’ 
‘* How is that?” I asked, with interest. 
‘¢ Wal, I’m thinkin’ of makin’ up a match with 
Luella Currie. She ain’t bin married for quite a 
while back, an’ I kinder guess she ’s agreeable —” 
-¢Good-by, Bob,” I said fervently; ‘here ’s the train. God bless 
you, my boy!” 


‘¢ Good-by, old man!” said Bob, Madeline S. Bridges. 


CAUGHT. 
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PROPERTY OWNER.—Ha! Now I'll 


catch the fellow who pastes bills on my 
fence in utter defiance of my warning! 


























‘‘[ ‘Il just see who he is, and swear out 
a warrant for his arrest.” ‘‘Hi, there! You -—— 




















A REMINISCENCE OF THE LATE WAR. 
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** Our rigimint was a-layin’ jest about here — —when all of a sudden we heard a noise. —an’ the next minute we seen the enemy comin’ 
We backed off a little — over the top of a nill right in front of us, — 


























° ? —when they got within thirty yards, we 
, —we backed off a little, an’ waited for took good aim an’ fired. Then our capt’in — fell back!” 
— hollered: ‘ Fall back!’ an’ we — 





MISERIES OF CITY LIFE. 

City MAn.— You have enough on which to retire. 
Why don’t you sell your farm, and live in the citv? 
FARMER FURROW. — City life won’t suit me, 

no; sirree! big tall buildin’s all round every- 

where. Ye never can tell which way the wind 

’s blowin’, nor how th’ sky looks to th’ west’ard 

nor nothin’. 





CLOSED. 
The eye that often with coquetry flashes, 
Should be imprisoned with fifty lashes. 


A GIVE AWAY. 
MINNIE BALL.—I 4xow you have proposed 
m 44 a great many times since Leap-year began. 
Amy Butr.— How do you know? 
MINNIE BALL.— Because your gown is bagged at the knees. 


SPRING BLESSINGS. 


‘*Halloo! Jones, old man! There’s a bill on your house. What’s 
up?” 
‘Up? Nothin’’s up! Been to the circus.” 


JONES'S BILL OF ITEMS. 





March 26th.— Madison Square Garden. Six reserved seats. $ 6.00 
March 27:h.— One dislocated shoulder, Willy ...................... 50.00 
March 28th.— One broken jaw-bone, Jack.... 40.00 
March 29th.— One broken collar-bone, Sally 30.00 
March 30th.— One compound leg fracture, Tom.......... ‘ .. 100.00 
ADDENDA.— One dislocated ceiling....... ii Se cee Rein nore 50.00 
Three broken panes plate-giass ..............0:s0ce000. one Se 
One demolished chandelier ....................:. siailansve\eio.ad 'o-oxeeies AO 
Two trained nurses; six weeks................ ae eee 240.00 
One severe case nervous prostration, wife.............. 200.00 
Special nurse for same; ten weeks .................. ..22- 200.00 ATTRACTIVE RUINS. 
TIE ss 5555s vec coe Ors SRW DAC lis resp OC ee acne eee $1,046.00 Mr. PUGH.— Never saw such a crowd at our church before. 
" Mrs. PuGH.— New minister ? 


Mr. PuGH.— No; it was burned down last night. 
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HER CLOAK. 





Pog S# WEARS a cloak of white swansdown 
a Above her evening dress, 
And lets it fold, without a frown, 
Her form with soft caress. 
Her cruel coldness even thaws, 
Within its warm embrace, 


As with a tender sinile she draws 





\ It closer to her face. 


Whenever she and | go out, 
She wears that cloak io hide 

The charms I love to dream about, 
While seated at her side. 

The next day, too, I think of her, 
While hours I devote 

To picking bits of fleecy fur 
From off my overcoat! 


i Harry Romaine. 


A CHEAP HUMORIST. 


Ws HE moved out to Lonelyville but a short time ago, he was a 
quiet, modest, unassuming young man, with a fondness for griddle 
cakes. This circumstance, combined with the fact that he was obliged to 
arise an hour earlier than when he lived in the city, frequently compelled 
him to run for his train in the morning. 

Naturally, this could not occur many times without calling forth grave 
remonstrances from the other habitués of the 7:57 train, who prophesied 
dyspepsia, heart disease, torpid liver, and various other ailments as the 
results of his matutinal sprints to the station. 

But as his appetite for griddle cakes continued, and his health remained 
unimpaired, he persisted in his course, until his arrival was daily awaited 
with interest by the other commuters, who gathered to watch his bursts of 
speed on the homestretch. 

But this sort of notoriety being distasteful to one of his retiring dis- 
position, the runner struck on the novel idea of indulging in his 220 yds. 
dash at the beginning of his journey, and of dropping into a walk as soon 
as he arrived in sight of the station. 

The result of this action was that he always just caught the train as it 





HIS TROUBLE. 


Miss DOGGETT (to MAN who has returned her ‘‘ lost”’ pet). 
— Here is a dollar, my good man. I hope Fido did n't give 
you much trouble? 

MAN (with the air of a martyr).—Thot same he did, Mum. 
Oi had to kape him toied oop in th’ cellar, an’ sit there an’ 
watch him all day, or he'd ‘a’ broken loose and run back home. 





started to move again, as he had done before, while he now produced the 
effect of not being in the least hurried. 

The jeers and solemn warnings of his fellow-commuters now turned 
into expressions of wonder at his marvelous accuracy in just hitting the 
train at the right second. 

This feeling of admiration so pleased him, however, that even when 
the first symptoms of dyspepsia caused him to amend his ways, and to 
start for the station in ample time to reach it in an easy stroll, he would 
wait: behind the house on the corner, before coming into view of the sta- 
tion, until the very second arrived which would allow him just time to reach 
it as before. 

The other commuters, however, soon got used to this, just as they had 
got used to the lack of ventilation in the cars, and to missing the train boat 
at the ferry, and would no longer turn to watch him after they had boarded 
the cars. 

This lack of interest disappointed the young man, who had come to 
look forward to creating some sort of a sensation every morning. Accord- 
ingly, as he now started for the train with lots of time to spare, he hit on 
the ingenious plan of going to the station by a more roundabout route 





AN IGNORANT WOMAN. 


AUNT FuRBY Low (vreading).— Here's where two men went 
down in one of the city sewers and were killed by sewer gas. What 
do they want gas in a sewer fer, I wonder ? 

UNCLE S1 Low (ix deep disgust).—'To see by, of course. Do 
you think sewers have winders in them ? 


and hiding behind the station until the very last car was passing. 
He would then swing himself aboard, walk forward, and take his 
seat among his townsmen, just as they had comfortably arranged 
themselves to read their morning papers. 

The formerly modest youth was now as keen in noting the 
feelings of his audience as the most accomplished actor. And as 
soon as he saw that this new act began to lose its novelty and ex- 
citement, he hit on the expedient of remaining in the baggage 
compartment, and of making his appearance among the Lonely- 
villains at the next station, and got off a little speech about liking 
to take a good brisk walk (of four miles) in the 
early morning. 

But at this period his duplicity was re- 
vealed by a brakeman, and his townsmen 
now propose to take a hand in the fun, 
and have him swung aboard every 
morning by the mail catcher. 






W. A. 
THEOLOGY OF 1802. Sa 
SUPERINTENDENT OF POLICE. — Well, ‘~~ * /\ 
sir; what do you want us to do with this Ly mae 
young man? “2 
FOND PARENT.—I would like you to give PROVEN. 


him an opportunity to study for the ministry. 

“The most pleasing smile 
is that which shows the un- 
der lip just covering the t ps 
of the upper teet!:.””— ///nts 
to Beauty. 


THE NEWS-SERVICE of some papers seems 
to. be largely telegriff-raff. 





h.Co. Puck Burpine. nv 


THE SINKING SHIP. 

















A DOUBTFUL CONVENIENCE. 


(The Drummer has an hour to spare before train time. He goes to the theatre. His adventures.) 
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COMRADES. 
Three faithful friends dwell side by side 
In this most faithless world ; 
And when Misfortune’s fitful tide 
’Gainst one of them is hurled, 
The other two give instant aid 
To help the wrecked one float or wade. 


’T is like the bond of wise Omar 
And his two comrades sworn, 
Save that my trio’s troubles are 
Like joys together borne; 
And if you’d know this Dauntless Three, 
Then know they ‘re I, Myself, and Me. 
Kate W. Rider. 


GUESSING AT AUTHORSHIP. 
FIRST SPECTATOR.— That play seems to have been written with the 
single object of pleasing the hoodlums in the gallery. Who is the author? 
SECOND SPECTATOR.— I—don’t—know. Are any of our states- 
men writing plays now? 


Se —_f 
LT ta) 


ol 


| gome 

















AFTER TAKING. 


BEFORE TAKING. 


THE VERNACULAR. 

While the Italians were digging the gas-pipe trenches in a subur- 
ban town, a little boy one day told his mother that he had made the 
acquaintance of one of the laborers, with whom he had been talking. 

‘¢ The Italian can not speak English, can he?” inquired the mother. 

‘«No,” replied the small boy. 

«¢ And you can not speak Italian, can you?” asked the mother, play- 
fully. 

The small boy replied in the negative. 

«¢ Then,” continued the mother; ‘how did you talk to the Italian? ” 

«¢ Just the way I always talk.” 

«¢ And how did the Italian talk to you?” asked the mother. 

‘¢ Why, just the way e always talks, of course!” 

The mother gave it up. 


MODERN LOVE. 
Leap Year the lover needs no lute 
His passion to attest ; 
Now, he has but to press his suit, 
And she will do the rest. 














A PROSPEROUS PAPER. 


EASTERN MAN (who has invested his all in a 
booming Western town).— Your paper looks very 
prosperous. 

EDITOR (Daily Boomer). — Makin’ money 
hand over fist. 

EASTERN MAN.— Lots of advertising, eh? 

EDITOR.—Yessiree. Got all the sheriff’s sales ! 


ANOTHER KIND OF HORN. 


WATERS.— A man takes awful chances when 
he lifts a horn to his lips. 

Toots.— You bet; it goes in wind, and it’s 
liable to come out ‘* Annie Rooney.” 
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PAPA’S JOKE. 
LITTLE WILLY.— Papa; what is a tailor? Is it a man who makes 
tails ? 
PAPA.— Yes; my son. Coat-tails. 


VINDICATED. 
Miss MINNIE BALL.— Miss Oldangiddy was deathly sick of the grip, 
but recovered by sheer force of will. 
Mrs. WANTER NOE.— How was that? 
Miss MINNIE BALL.—The doctor told her it was only fatal to persons 
in advanced years. 
A SAD POSSIBILITY. 
Do not consign distressing things 
To that o’er-heated clime below; ’ 
For should you, when the sexton rings 
Your knell, fail to procure your wings, 
You ’d meet with them again, you know. 





A MONOPOLY. 


JuNo.—I want a couple of your strongest winds to raise a storm 
on the Atlantic immediately. 

EOLuS.—I am sorry, Madam; but all our strongest winds have 
been in use in Chicago since the World's Fair was located there. 
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PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 58. 








BEING PUCK’S BEST THINGS ABOUT 
ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS OF MEN. 
10 Cents. All Newsdealers. 10 Cents. 





“AMERICA’S GREATEST RAILROAD," 





NEW YORK (ENTRAL 


& HUDSON RIVER RAILROAD, 


FOUR-TRACK TRUNK LINE. 





Reaching by its through cars the most import- 
ant commercial centers of the United States and 
Canada, and the greatest of America’s Health 
and Pleasure resorts, 


Direct Line to NIAGARA FALLS 


by way of the historic Hudson River and through 
the beautiful Mohawk Valley. 

All trains arrive at and depart from GRAND 
CENTRAI. STATION, 4th Ave. and 42d St., 
New York, centre of Hotel and Residence section. 


ONLY RAILROAD STATION IN NEW YORK. 
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= SURE WINNERS, 
SEND FOR CATALOG 





Rules of the Came Free. 
Sreciat Discount to Cruss. 


yaeE SNYDER, 126 Nassau Street, N.Y ,,0+ | 


ARE YOU DEAF ? 


DON’T YOU WANT TO HEAR? 


he AURAPHONE willsurely help gee if a do. 
It is a new scientific invention which will restore 
the hearing of any one not born deaf. When in the 
ear tis invisible, and does not cause the ———- 
discomfort in wearing. Itis tothe ear what the glasses 
are to the eye, - earspectacle. Write for particulars. 
THE AURAPHONE COMPANY, 
300 and 302 Powers Block, Rochester, N.Y. 


RAMBLER BICYCLES 


FITTED WITH 


THE CELEBRATED 
G & J. 


PNEUMATIC TIRES. 
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“ACME OF COMFORT.” 


Catalogue Free. 
a & Jeffery WP: Oo. 


Nos. 221—229 N. pragkiin Street. 
CHICAGO. ILL 


478 Columbus Ave., 1325 14th St. N. W., 
BOSTON. WASHINGTON. 
1788 Broadway. 


NEW YORK. 





’ 


SUSPICIONS AROUSED. 
NEIGHBOR.— What a nice,’ big express wagon 
your papa has bought you. 
Boy (gloomily). — 1 wish he’d got me a 
littler one. 
“Why?” 
‘‘I'm ’fraid he ’ll want me to haul something 


| with this.’”— Street & Smith’s Good News. 


PROSPERITY is one of the best recruiting sergeants in 


the devil's army.— Ram's Horn. 
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This ace painted on the rock is the 
trade-mark of the United States Printing 
Co., Cincinnati, O., and all ‘‘United States” 
Playing Cards have this trade-mark for the 
Ace of Spades card. It is printed on every 
card case. None are genuine without it. 

Mention where you saw this advertisement, 
enclose a two-cent stamp for postage, and get 

in return ‘‘ The Card-Players’ Companion.” 

THE UNITED STATES PRINTING CO., 
RussELL & MORGAN FACTORIES, CINCINNATI, O. oO 





SYLPH, CYCLES sun easy 


Hollow tires 
good ; spring frames betler ; Sy|ph combines both 


Perfection of cycle manufacture, 


andiSBEST ;no need now toridespring- 
less cyclesor depend on tires 
ZA alone ‘for comfort.Sylph 3 part 
spring frame destroysvibrat’n. 
Light,simplestrong. Cata. free 
Rouse-Duryea Cyole Co., 66 GSt., 





THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Ye 


SOHMER & CO. 


IC ACS, L.. 236 ptate = — ° 
SAN Ne isco, my Shin o> o 314 west Street. 
ANS ss cr 





A Small _ 
Quantity of 


Liebig Company’s 
Extract of Beef 


Added to any Soup, 
Sauce or Gravy gives 
Strength and Fine Flavor. 


Invaluable in Improved and Economic Cookery. 
Makes cheapest, purest and Best Beef Tea. 
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45 
Exact Size. Perfecto, 
EQUAL TO ANY IMPORTED CIGAR. We prefer you should buy of your dealer; if he — not keep them, send i. 00 
for sample box of 10, heed mail,to JACOB STAHL, JR., & CO., 168th Street and 3rd Av enue, N. Y. City. 








IF every thing would continue to look as attract- 
ive as it does in the shop window, there would 
be no more pessimists in this world.— 77h. 

‘¢] THINK I'll give the country the: shake,’ 
remarked the Malaria as it prepared for business. 
—Texas Siftings. 





Avoided by using **Goldman’s Ad. 
vanced System ” for Locating Errors 
without Rechecking or Copying Entries. 


Nochangeof Bookkeeping! Sent on fr.al. 


BALANCE 
Beware of Imitations ! Request Instruc- 
TRIALS tive Circular. Henry Goldman, Au- 
thorand Inventor, Major Block, C aicago. 


WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP — 


For the Skin, Scalp and Complexion. The 
result of 20 years’ experience. For sale at 
Druggists or sent by mail, 5¢ 

Cake and 128 page Book on 
ed; on Ski 



















tre: ~atme ont,sent 
o Disfigure- 
rts, IndiaInk 
: igs, Redness of 
_ Nose, Superfluous Hair, Pimples, éc., removed. 
JOHN H. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, 
125 West 42nd Street, New York City. 
Consultation free, at office or by letter. Open 8 a.m. to 8 p.m. 


NOTHING FUNNY 


about an uncomfortable pair of suspenders. 


most sensible suspender teat, 
because it is comfortable, 
first, last and all the time. 
The next time you need a brace 


ASK YOUR FURNISHER FOR IT. 


If he ous not keep it send to us and we will mail sample pair. 
ts. for plain. 81.00 for silk figured. 








| 50 
| Chester Suspender Co., 4 Decatur Ave., Roxbury, Mass. 





MOKE TANSILL’S PUNCH 5c. CICAR. 
30 YEARS THE STANDARD. 383 


THE COMPLEXION IS WONDERFULLY IMPROVED 


4 by using CALLOW LILLY CosMETIC. Drug- 
gists; by mail, 50 cts. CALLOW M’F’G CU., Paterson, N. F. 
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DP ea-SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 
COMBLN ae SAFETIES, with Rubber Tires, 
Mud Guards, Brake and Too! Bag. 

PACTORY PRICE. OUR PRICE. 
22.ineh. Boys’ & Girls’ $18 09...810 80 
24-inch, Boys’ & Girls’ 35 00... 2140 
26-inc h, Boys’ & Girls’ 4) Ov 





28-inch, ( Ball 75 00... 4040 
3)-inch, Bearings J 110 00... 54 40 
— Gents’ “* Pm » os 


30-inch Dunlop Pneumatic, 2-inch 


E.C. MEACHAM ARMS CO,, ST. LOUIS, MO, 





D. L. DOWD’S HEALTH EXERCISER. 
rs For Brain-Workers and Sedentary People; Gentle 
i men, Ladies, Youths; the Athlete or Invalid. A 
complete gymnasium, Takes up but 6 in. square 
foor-room; new, scientific, durable, comprehensive, 
cheap. Indorsed by 30,000 physicians, lawyers 
‘lergymen, editors, and others now’using it. Send 
for illustrated circular, 40 engravings; no charge. 
Prof, D. L. Dowd, Scientific, Physic al and Vocal Cul 
TRADE MARK. tur ) Fast 14th Street, New York 386 
















STU DY LAW 
AT HOME 
TAKE A COURSE IN THE 
ee, > ge howe 
SCHO F LAW. (incorporated.) 


0 ys cents (stamps) for 
particulars to 


J. Corner, Jr, Sec'y, 
DETROIT, MICH. 
539 WHITNEY BLOCK. 








Catalogue free on application to the nearest Columbia 
Agent, or sent by mail for two 2-cent stamps. 


POPE MFG. CO., 221 Columbus Ave., Boston, 









| TEMPTATION. 
FRIEND.— After your experience 





: vow! TO EXPEL 
Morning Royal fire, I should n’t think you’d want to go | 


Noon 
Night 


Good all the time. It removes At an examination of students 
the languor of morning, sus- 


handsome fireman that carried me 
York Weekly. 


gentleman, being asked to describe 


tains the energies of noon, lulls | replied: «*He was a professional widower.” 


the weariness of night. The Tub. 


if I loved him, last night. 


EQUAL TO THE OCCASION. 


Miss FUSSANFEATHER.— Mr. Bacon asked me 


Mrs. FUSSANFEATHER.— Indeed! And what 


to the Hotel Rattletrap. It’s just as dangerous. | 
Miss SPINSTER.—You should have seen the | 


out. — Vew | 


| from the system, 
| 


take 
Henry VII | AYE R’S 
Sarsaparilla 
the standard 
| blood-purifier and 


| did you say? . 
delicious, sparkling, appetizing. | Miss FUSSANFEATHER,— | refused to tell him tonic. It 
¥ ae | at first; but he finally succeeded in squeezing it Cc Oth 
Bate be doosived if » desler, fee ten sche | out of me.—Yonkers Statesman. | ures ers 
opeeeges —etae. Ho taaaten THE most wonderful thing about a shad is how the meat | will cure you. 


is as good as the genuine Hrrgs’, 








The completion of our 

















Coat and Vest to Order a 
in Clay's Diagonals $12 & $15. 


These goods are soft finished and will not gloss. We will give 
you a written guarantee that they are foreign goods. Leave 
your order for one of our $18.00 Spring overcoats, They can’t 
be beaten. We have the largest line of trouserings at ¢6 in this 


a” TAKE NOTICE. 


We have recently added a new department to our establish- 
ment, our object being to sell cloth by the yard on the smallest 
margin possible. With that end in view, we are receiving cloth 
from the largest mills in the world. All our goods are shrunk 
and ready for use. 

Samples and self-measurement guide forwarded by mail free 
of charge. 

Representatives wanted in every state in the Union to take 
orders for our stylish garments, made to order. | 

| 


JACOBS BROTHERS, 


229 Broadway = (pp. Post-Oftice). 
152 & 154 Bowery (Cor. Broome St.). _ to any part of the world, postage free. 








ever got in between the bones.— 7exas Siftings. 


= ~ 
~ “KODAKS., 





new works at Rochester, N. Y., and Harrow, England, 


insures an abundant supply of transparent films for Kodaks, both in this country 
and Europe, from this time forward. 

Important changes in the process of manufacture, instituted since January Ist, 
materially improves the quality and sensitiveness. 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


W. L. DOUGLAS 
$3 00 Ss be O THE BEST SHOE IN THE 
4 quam WORLD FOR THE MONEY. 
Seamless shoe, without tacks or wax thread to hurt the feet; made of fine calf, 
stylish and easy. They equal hand-sewed costing from $4.00 to $5.00. 
00 Genuine Hand-sewed, the finest calf shoe ever offered for $5.00; 
® equals imported shoes which cost from $8.co to $12.00. 
$4 00 Hand-sewed Welt Shoe, fine calf, stylish, comfortable and durable. 
© The best shoe ever offered at this price; same grade as custom made shoes 
costing from $6.00 to $9.00. 
3 50 Police Shoe; Farmers, Railroad Men and Letter Carriers all wear them; 
® fine calf, seamless, smooth inside, heavy thick soles, extension edge. 
63.™ See calf, $2.25 and $2.00 Workingman’s are very strong and 
urable. 
Boys’ 82.00 and 1.75 school shoes are worn by the boys everywhere; 
4 they sell on their merits, as the increasing sales show. 
L ad ies’ $3.00 Hand-sewed shoes, best Dongola} very stylish; equal 
French imported shoes costing from $4.00 to $6.00. 2.50, 
$2.00 and $1.75 shoe for Misses are the best fine Dongola. Stylish and durable. 


Caution.—See that W. L. Douglas’s name and price are stamped on the bottom 
of each shoe. TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE. Insist on local advertised dealers 








supplying you, and if they will not do so, send advertised price, stating kind desired and size and width usually worn. Shoes sent by mail 


378* W. L. DOUGLAS, BROCKTON, MASS. 














y Ir ALL flesh is grass, Sarah Bernhardt must have been 
raised during a drought.—7exas Siftings. 
cae —af MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 


SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 





Victor Bicycles 


If you are going to ride 
why not ride the best? 
Victor Cushion and Victor 
Pneumatic Tires; highest 
possible grade. 

Catalog on application, 





OVERMAN WHEEL Co. 


SOSTON WASHINGTON. DENVER. SAN FRANCISCO. 





A. C. SPALDING & BROS. SP&ciAL ACENTs, 


CHICAGO. NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. 





allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 


i 











The Best Work 
Simplest Means 


IN ‘THE 


Shortest Time 








IS 


Accomplished 


LY BY THE 
Xie ets = 


Remington 
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ALLSOPP’S| _= 
ALE. aA 
BOTTLED BY THE. BREWERS IN ENGLAND. GAINS, 


HIGHEST GRADE IMPORTED. 
EVERY WHERE 





SAVE MONEY 
by ORDERING 





LAL 
<a, 


Sporting Goods in the 









WLLLLLLLLGGGEEGUND 


CYCLES 


Athletic goods of the oldest es.ab- 
lished and leading manufacturers of 


cycles for cash or on time, at bargain 
prices Send tor our Athletic and Cyclist Journal. 


SOLD . 17y ee 
Mailed f: Corresp *ndence solicited 
New York Branch, 92 Pearl Street, E. L. ZELL, Agent PECK & SNYD R, 126 Nassau St., N. 





Standard ‘Typewriter. 


Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 





| 
world. | _ . , 
Wyckoff, Seamans & Benedict, 
"— | 327 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 














Burlington 





IGAGD »« 
cH ST. LOU 


» §T, PAUL 
___ MINNEAPOLIS 


|  Aonoh? 
Contublle chs ¥ 


“D. & J. ANDERSON’S” 
CELEBRATED 
SCOTCH ZEPEHYRS. 


Texture and durability unsurpassed, 


‘ “FRERES KOECHLIN’S” 
' PRINTED ORGANDIES, 
MULLS, SATEENS, BATISTES, 


Cotton Crepons and Crapes, Percale and Cheviot 
Shirtings, Plain and Fancy Piques. 


Proadevary ¢ Rs 19th St. 


New York. 


o 


IS 





UNIVERSALLY SOLD 


— BY— 


All First-Class Dealers. 
Kerbs, Wertheim & Schiffer, N. Y., 


MAKERS. 


BEEMAN EPSINGUM 


OF CHEWING CUM. 
A DELICIOUS 


REMEDY 


/INDIGESTION. 


> > 
| 1-3 of an ounce of Pure Pep- 
\ sin mailed on receipt of 25c. 
” CAUTION-See that the name 
Beeman is on each wrapper. 
s one grain pure pepsin, sufficient to 
digest 1,000 grains of feod. If it cannot be obtained from 
dealers, send five cents in stamps for sample package to 



















BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 27 Lake St., Cleveland, 0. ,.* | 


ORIGINATORS OF PEPSIN CHEWING GUM, 


| 
| 





' lost on the cannibals.” 


they ate him.”— 77wth. 


} 


| 


"ETE THES 





‘IT HAD to be away from school yesterday,” | 
said Tommy. 

«¢You must bring an excuse,” said the teacher. 

‘¢ Who from?” 

‘¢ Your father.” 

‘«He ain’t no good at making excuses; Ma 
catches him every time.”— Zhe 7ub. 


‘REV. TEACHAM’S efforts were. not wholly 


“No?” 
‘¢ They asked a blessing on the meal before 
Leaves a Delicate and Lasting Odor. 


AN IDEAL COMPLEXION SOAP. 


For sale by all Drug and Fancy Goods Dealers, or if 
unable to procure this Wonderful Soap, send 
25 Cents in stamps and receive a cake by return mail. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


grocer and druggist keep it. 452 SPECIAL—Shandon Bells Waltz (the popular Society 
—_—- Waltz) sent FREE to anyone sending us three wrappers 
of Shandon Bells Soap. 


Sickness Among Children, 
Especially infants, is prevalent more or less at all times, 
but is largely avoided by giving proper nourishment and 
The most successful and reliable of all is 
Your 


wholesome food. 
the Gail Borden ‘‘ Eagle'’ Brand Condensed Milk. 





Sick-Headache? BEECHAM’s PILLs will relieve. 

















Getter + aro 


(is 
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SIXMH AVENUE, 
20th to 2ist STREET, N. Y. 





IMPORTERS AND uatiienen 
FINE MILLINERY, DRY GOODS, 
FANCY COODS, ETC. 

HOUSE FURNISHINGS, CHINA AND GLASSWARE. 





We beg to inform our Patrons that we have now on 
exhibition the finest line of SPRING AND SUMMER 
MILLINERY, COSTUMES, WRAPS, JACKETS, 
DRESS COODS, SILKS, Etc., in this city. Pay a visit to 
our Mammoth Establishment, or, if it is not convenient 
for you to do so, send for our Illustrated Catalogue, 
and see the inducements we are offering. We are sure 
we can please you both in quality and price. 


t@"PAID PARCELS DELIVERED FREE TO ANY ADDRESS 
WITHIN 75 MILES OF THIS CITY. 


H. O'NEILL & CO., eth ave., n.y. 











OVER 60,000 SOLD. 
THE Paracon Pat. Fotping Coin Purse. 


The most roomy and least bulky purse made. 
Ask your dealer for it, or | will send you sample at following prices, postpaid : 
¥ Seal 





Morocco. Calf. Seal. 

No. 5 holds $4.00 in silver............... $ .30 $ .50 $ .75 

= - se ee OF Sieekassenecnut -40 -75 1.00 

= oS * ppee © cccavouscecsses -50 -9o 1.25 
= a Oc enmsunan 6 1.25 1.75 = 





? “3 ‘ 5 ' “ - 
yy ' Sole Manuf’r, JAMES 8S, TOPHAM, 1231 P yivania Ave. N. W.. ’ 
PAT. DEC. 3°, go ss ” Faanes eit on PUCK. Washington. D. Cc. 437 PAT. DEC. 30, “QO 








Another Reason why your Entire Stock, Bond 
and Banking Business should be Transacted with 


. om NO. 50 BROADWAY, New York City: 
He allows 4 per cent. interest on idle 
| ' deposits subject to sight draft. 








URBANA WINE CO. 


D. M. HILDRETH, Vice- “ge penne 
J. 


W. W. ALLEN, Treasurer. DAVIS, General Supt. 
A. J. SWITZER, Secretary. HARLO HAKES, President. 
POST-OFFICE: 


URBANA, WN. YW. 


PRONOUNCED BY 


CONNOISSEURS THE 


Best 
Natural 
Sparkling 

Wine 


PRODUCED IN 


AMERICA. 





ALSO A 
FULL LINE OF WELL-RIPENED AND PURE 


Sweet Catawba, Dry Catawba, Port, Sherry, 





Clarets and Brandy, 


MADE EXCLUSIVELY FROM GRAPES. 
[> For sale by all leading Wine Dealers and Grocers. 














HAMM ONDSPOR 7, New York. 
5 anni at tated 
> 
~ “WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 
4 box of 


BEECHAM’S 


PILLS 


constitutes a family medi- 
cine chest. 


Stomach, Loss of Ap- 3 


; in the Stomach, Gid- + 
y diness, Fuliness,? 
ag Swelling after meals, ¢ 
4 { ! Nyy Y Dizziness, Drowsi-* 

; ness, Cold Chills,3 





Piashings of Heat. Shortness of Breath, Cos-¢ 
tiveness, Blotches on the Skin, Disturbed ¢ 


Sleep, and all nervous and trembling sensa- 


+++ 


q tions are relieved by using these Pills 
~ Covered with a Tasteless and Soluble Coating. 3 











+ 
Of all druggists. Price 25 cents a box. o 
New York Depot, 365 Canal St. 119 
SEPT HE FETT OTK cc i i i i ici ii i aiid 
INSTANT RELIEF. Cure in 15 days. 
Never returns. No purge. No Salve. No 
suppository. REMEDY MAILED FREE. Address, 
J. H. REEVES, Box 3200, New York City, N. Y. 





WANTE to sell our goods br 

sample to the whole- 
sale and retail trade. Liberal salary and 
expenses paid. Permanent position. 


Money advanced for wages, advertising, 


ete. For full particulars and reference address CENTENNIAL MFG. CO., CHICAGO. ILL. 


*o 








BEST CALIFORNIA CHAMPAGNE. 


Made from 2 to3 years old SONOMA VALLEY WINE, 
America’s Best Product. 


Our cellars, extending from Warren to Chambers St., 
finest wine cellars in this city. ° 


are the 
They enable us to carry sufficient 


stocK to properly age the wine before drawing it off into bottles. 
Lhe best proof of its superiority lies in the fact that we are pat- 
ronized by the most prominent hospitals of New York, Brooklyn, 


and all parts of this country. 


A, WERNER & CO., 52 Warren St., New York. 


T have submitted A. Werner & Co.’s Extra Dry toa chemical 
analysis, and find it free from any impurities whatever. I there- 


fore cordially yvcommend it as a pure and healthy American 
wine. A. OGDEN DOREMUS, M.D, LL.D., 
Px fessor of Chemister and Physics, College City of New York. 


PHEEEHEHEFEFOHEHEFEOOS 


petite,W ‘ind and Pain 3 














| 





Sick Headache, Weak ¢ | 


OLD CHEESE. 
MAMA.— What’s the matter, my pet? 
LITTLE PET.— My tongue hurts tellible. 
MaMA.— Did you bite it? . 
LITTLE PET.— No’m; 


The man of the sort that gets 
rich, when varnish throws its spell 
his way, considers (1) Will it last? 
and (2) How will it look when the 
sheen is off? 

Good varnish lasts; poor var- 
nish vanishes. 


Send for the ‘‘ People’s Text-Book ;” free. 
MURPHY VARNISH CO., 
FRANKLIN Murpny, President. 
Newark, peeten, Cleveland, St. Louis, Chicago. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St., 


t 
BRANCH, N. E. cor, William &  Sprus uce Sts.,f NFW YORK. 


DETECTIVES © 


Wanted in every county to act in the Secret Service under 
instructions from Capt. \:rannan, ex-Chief Detectives of Cin- 
cinnati. Experience not necessary. Established 11 years. Partic- 
ulars free. Address Grannan Detectiv: reau Co. 44 Ar- 
cade, Cincinnati, O. The methods and operationsofthis Bureau 5 
investigated and found lawful by United States Cererament. 


MADE NEW. 
OLD CLOTHES No ripping required. 
Repair to order. Write for terms. We pay expressage both 


shade or fabric. 
ways to any point in the U.S. MCEWEN’s STEAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN- 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. @@ Mention PUCK. 134 
THE devil never tries very hard to > make a drunkard out 
of a stingy man.— Ram's Horn. 





We dan or dye 
the most delicate 


: zee cheese bited it.— 
| Street & Smith’s Good News. 
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WE GET THERE. OTHERS TRY. 
THE NEW ROUTE 


BETWEEN 
VIA THE 





“A CHICAGO 


ie 


OMAHA 


AND THE 





OMAHA 


~ 
AND Aa 


DENVER 


















Linco Ata SHORT LINE A 
5 MIL. & ST-P. RY.G 
— pir 
DENVER | 





Through Sleeping Cars, Electric Lighted, between 
CHICAGO OMAHA, LINCOLN ano DENVER. 
CEO. H. HEAFFORD, Cen’. Passencer AceNT, Cuicaco, ILL. 








A BURGLAR generally makes his home run after lic 


reaches the plate.— Texas Sifting mS. 














° 





The 





Ops: 
application. 


of 14 cents. 








«Clean and Genuine. 


“I had the pleasure of a walk through | 
the factory, and to say that I have been | 
pleased is not to tell the whole truth; | 
surprised and delighted is what I ought | 
tosay. Everything is ss clean and so 
genuine that success more and more is | 
sure to bethe result.” | 

( Testimonial 
visitors in our Visitors’ 
“Franco-American” 
Plum Pudding are uniform in quality 
and the only brand to use. 
grocers have it, but beware of imitations. 


Sample can of Soup or Plum Pudding sent postage prepaid on receipt 


Frranco-American Food Co., 
West Broadway & Franklin Street, New York. 


99 


written by one of 


Record). 


All leading | 
Catalogue sent on | 





7 
OUP RNUMEFOCUS 
Soups and | 














THERE was a wedding in the New York Deaf | 
and Dumb Asylum, last week; but we under- 


| stand it was a very quiet affair.— Yonkers States- 


man. 





CARL UPMANN’S 
BOUQUET CICAR. 


—_— 





BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
America’s Favorite Ten-cent Cigar. 
For SALE By First-CLAss DEALERS EVERYWHERE, 
Factory, 406 & & 408 E. 59th St., New York 


¥ AN HOUTEN’s Cocoa — ‘Once tried, used always.” 








When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 





‘THE BISHOP & BABCOCK CO., 


Manufacturers of the LATEST IMPROVED 


BEER PUMPS 


and all kinds of apparatus for Preserving 
and Drawing Lager Beer, Ale and Porter. 
Sales Room: 152 Centre St., N. ¥. 
Manufactory. at Cleveland, O. 

Sond for Large Illustrated Catalogue. 


THE EUREKA No. 9. 
DOUBLE ACTING. 


PyYRUNKENNESS» 









Mlelele)-3, 71-18 F 


In oli the World there is but ONE CURE Haines’ Golden Spe- 

elfie, It can be given in a cup of corte or in articles of food, 
without the knowledge of the patient, if necessary. IT be _* ER FAILS. 
48-page pare of particulars free. Address in confiden 
OLDEN SPECIFIC CO., 185 Race St., Cincinnatt, > 








PICKINGS 


25 Cts. FROM 30 Cts. 


= PUCK 
Copy. ¢ Mail. 
ALLIGATOR DT 
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THIS IS TERSE TRUTH. 


The name 





is known from Ocean to 
Ocean. 
It stands as a synonym 
jor 
Dependable Tailoring, 
The Largest Stock, 
The best to Order Garments 
produced, at prices often 
imitated — seldom equaled. 
Safe to venture a trial 





Suppose you do so. 
771 Broadway, N. W. Cor. oth St., and 


145 & 147 Bowery, New York. Send for Samples. 


on such precedents ? [3 


A RELIABLE MAN. 1 


MERCHANT. — Your credentials are 
factory. Have you a grandmother? 
YOUTH.— No, sir. 
‘¢ Any dear old aunts?” 
‘« No, sir.” 
‘¢Or great aunts?” 
‘¢ No, sir.” 
‘¢Or any other relatives who will be likely to 
die during the base-ball season?” 
‘«¢ No— No, sir.” 
*¢ You ’Il do.” — Street & Smith's Good News. 
‘‘ BRIDGET is engaged to the postman,” said Mrs. Bron- 
son. ‘‘Butit can’t last. Bridget breaks everything she 
goes near.’ — Harper's Weekly. 
Angostura Bitters is universally conceded to be the best appe- 


tizer in the world. Manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons 
At all Druggists. 


satis- 














ERs BiTTEeERS. 

2 Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 

and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
7s JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 








’ An elegant dressing exquisitely perfumed, removes all impurities from 
ray hair, and causes the hair to grow 
Infallible for curing eruptions, diseases of the 
skin, glands and muscles, and quickly healing cuts, burns, bruises, sprains, 
All Druggists or by Mail, 50 cts. 
BARCLAY & co., 44 Stone Str., New York. 


the ey 2 peep baldness and 
Thick, Soft and Beautiful. 





TRICOPHEROUS 


FOR THE 


HAIR 


AND 


SKIN 


ESTABLISHED 180! 





8 Pinnos $175, Organs $48. Ag’ts 
wanted. Catalogue FREE, Address 
Daniel F. Beatty, Washington, N. J. 445 








THE hill that a man climbs to go to the devil never looks 
big.— Ram's Horn. - 
THE spurs of a rooster give emphasis to his crow. —Ex. 





LOVELL DIAMOND CYCLES 


including Pedals. 





Bieyele oman FREE. 





For Ladies and For Ladies and Gents. Six styles styles 
in Pneumatic Cushion and Solid Tires. 
Diamond Frame, Steel Drop Forgings, Steel 
== 


Tubing, Adjustable Ball Bearings to all running parts, 


Suspension Saddle. 


Strictly HIGH GRADE in Evcry Particular. 


Send 6 cents in stamps for our 100-] — illustrated cata- 
logue of Guns, Rifles, Revolvers, 


porting Goods, etc. 





JOHN P. LOVELL ARMS CO., Mfrs., 147 Washington St., BOSTON, MASS. 











THE CELEBRATED 
SMITH & WESSON REVOLVERS 


UNBIVALED FOR 









Accuracy, = B ennay + 4 
Durability, imitations, 
Safety4 and Send for Illustrated 
Convenience Catalogue & Price List. 

in pehecenoertaay Guaranteed Perfect. ee 





DOCTORS’ 


Attention is called to the fact that 








|NHEUSER - BUSCH 


eoo 00000 
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of ST. LOUIS, 


Make it a point to brew exclusively PURE and FIN 


EXQUISITE, or White Label, and BUDWEISER 
are FAR PREFERABLE to ordinary eaten of corn preparations. 


The small alcoholic and large nutritious percentage of the ANHFUSER-PBuscH Bottle Beer makes it a superior prescription, as t!e quality 
is guaranteed by the standing of the firm, whose motto is in buying material: 
Bottled nanad is always ange Gane S and a which is hmnsinted doubtful of wines, wennaal and medicinal germs 


(3 inch, $10 thousand; 4-inch, $11; 5-inch Perfecto, =. i. 
Sample box, by mail, 35 cents. Agents wanted. 


lg. AGUERO, 50 Fulton Street, New Seek. 


CUBAN 
CICARS. 





THE friend in need generally gives you a folio 
of advice, when you only want a pocket-edition 
of cash.—7ruth. 


WHEN you quit smoking 


g, stop carrying matches in your 
pocket. 





2am's Horn. 


AND 





NURSES’ 








BREWING /\SS’N, 


eoooo°9o oooo$o 


MoO., 


YE MALT BEER, and for patients the 


** Not how cheap, but how good.” ANHEUSER-bUsCH 








PEE BERGER & WIRTH GOMmmeM new YORK Gd LEIPZIG Comm LONDON En 











BUTTON CUTAWAY 


THREE - FROCK AND SACK, 
MADE OF CHEVIOTS, IN PLAIN COLORINGS AND 
BROKEN CHECKS; ALSO THE BEDFORD CORDS, IN 
PLAIN AND FANCY NARROW STRIPES, ARE THE 
LEADING STYLES FOR SPRING WEAR, 

WE DISPLAY A FULL LINE OF SIMONIS AND BAN- 
NOCKBURN TWEEDS ANI) CHEVIOTS, AND A FULL 
LINE OF JOHN TAYLOR ENGLISH BEDFORD CORD. 

THESE MATERIALS ARE OF THE HIGHEST STAND- 
ARD, AND THE NAME OF THE MAKER’S REPUTATION 
IS AT STAKE, 

SUITS TO ORDER 


$20.00, 


OR 
TROUSERS TO ORDER, 


$5.00. 


WE HIGHLY RECOMMEN!) THE AFOVE FABRICS, 
AS NO BETTER GOODS CAN BE PRODUCED. 

TAILORS CHARGE $60.00 FOR IDENTICALLY THE 
SAME GARMENTS, WITH NO BETTER STYLE, TRIM- 
MING, OR WORKMANSHIP THAN OURS. 

WE GIVE A WRITTEN GUARANTEE WARRANTING 
GARMENTS TO WEAR ONE YEAR WITHOUT A BREAK. 

ON APPLICATION WILL FORWARD FREE SAMPLES, 
FASHION REVIEW, AND OUR SIMPLE GUIDE FOR 
SELF-MEASUREMENT. 


OPEN EVENINGS. 


ARNHEIM’S 


Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 
Bowery and Spring St., N. Y. 





POZZONI’S 
Fastidious Gentlemen 


always use 


POZZONI’S 


Medicated 


COMPLEXION 
POWDER ite tint) 


After a Shave. 


“it Cools and Heals the Skin.” 


POZZONI’S a 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for aanet 
box of ¢ andy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER Confectioner 
1d State St., Chicago. 





POZZONI’S 
S.INOZZOd 
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: at Sea | 27 . ewsdealers. Shop 

= All in the Family * “= F InAlphabetical Order. Show Business sig ri “Rl 

s : . iH. = K. : Small Boy, The “ 16 

= Best Girl “ _ Fads and Fancies No. 49 Hayseed Hits No. 4 Kids No. 37 Snap Shots “ 98 
Sest Girl 23 Fly Ti i Help 13 N. Spoons oa “a 
Brudder Shinbones vl 14 : y #ime 26 Here and There * = National Game, The =~ 4 ne Se “ ci 

= a . 38 Freaks ~ Hi’ Art “20 . Summer Boarder, The “ 2 

J i Cc. Freddy’s Slate “ 9 Household Happenings ‘‘ 31 On the Road ~ 2 ty “RL 
Chin “ 9 és Human Natur’ - Our Foreign Fellow Tips a 2 
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The present method of delivery is too quiet —if you want 
to succeed, you must make a noise. 
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. A paper that won't sell must be made to sell. 
Horace Greeley and James Gordon Bennett, Sr., never 
dreamed of such enterprise as this. 


THE “HUSTLING” STYLE OF JOURNALISM. 
Wuat It WILL PROBABLY COME TO VERY SHORTLY. 





